JOHN   EVELYN
1 once had In York Buildings, and starve as my
friend has forsaken it."
They always addressed one another as "Mr,
Evelyn" and "Mr. Pepys/* never "John" and
"Samuel/* Indeed Evelyn regarded such familiar
mode of address as vulgar. No one, except perhaps
his brothers and probably not even his wife, ad-
dressed him as "John."
On Saturdays Pcpys had been in the habit of
collecting together literati in his rooms. Evelyn
thought these meetings "most advantageous and
gainful/' but since Pepys had retired he said the
day had become "wholly saturnine, lugubrious and
solitary."
Of Pepys's letters to Evelyn fewer have been pre-
served, and they are not so warm3 but one can see
how much he appreciated the constant attention of
his faithful friend. His own health was failing, and he
urged Evelyn to remember "what o'clock it is with
you and me," and wishes for the lengthening of
"that precious rest of life which God has thus long
blessed you (and in you mankind) with," In answer
to a letter from Evelyn he writes: "Dearest; Sir"
(as he now always begins),, "'Dover Street at the top
and J. Evelyn at the bottom had alone been a sight
equal in the pleasur&^f it to all I have had before me
in my two or three months." Evelyn becomes rather
sadly philosophical; "Time Hies apace, my Mend. 'Tis
evening with us/' and in an impressive passage he
quotes Epictetus likening death to a call from the
Master of the ship for the passengers to return on
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